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	Darkened Dreams

> <meta name="Generator"> 

April got her update during school. She had been tromping around some unknown part of Everworld; hot, sweaty, and tired. 

At the same time, a very different April got a very different report. This April was in a special group seminar taught by her guidance councilor. It was about choosing a job. Basically it consisted of filling out a bunch of forms that were then handed back to the teacher. At the end of the week students would be told their "ideal profession". 

April shuffled her papers around, searching for a pencil. She finally found one, and stared at the first question. 

Do you work better then usual under pressure?

April scribbled in yes, not really paying attention. 

She _knew_ what she wanted to do when she finished collage. She'd always known, ever since she was in kindergarten and her teacher had chosen her to be the fairy princess because she was so loud and energetic in class. _An actress_…

**_

I had a dream my life would be

_**

She belonged under bright lights and dressing room stars. She had planned herself for that kind of life. It was meant to be.

She snapped herself out of dreamland and looked at the next question.

What experiences and/or characteristics would make you a desirable employee?

Gee, she thought grimly, I wonder if I could write, 'I have fought a half-dead goddess, killed trolls, and been captured by Loki. I am liable to give a small jump in the middle of a conversation and have no idea what is going on for a few minuets.' I wouldn't make a great spy, that's for sure.

Suddenly, April reeled in shock and horror, _But that will keep me from being an actress too…_

_ _

_ _She imagined opening night. It would be Broadway, she would be the star. She would be on stage, singing a number, when suddenly… Suddenly she would stop and look around, confused. The orchestra would miss a few beats, wondering what was wrong. She would get a report from Real-World April and understand what was going on, but by then it would be too late. She knew enough about Broadway to know this: It was the big league. There were no second chances.

No fair! Hadn't Everworld ruined enough of her life? Why couldn't it leave the happy April, the normal half of her, alone?

**_

So different from this hell I'm living

_**

I always assumed that it wouldn't last too long, April realized, that it would be over, well, at least before collage. But what if it doesn't? What if we never get away? If Loki was so hard to run from now, what will it be like when we're sixty or seventy?

_It's no fair,_ she thought;_ Everworld has wrecked everything, my dream, my hopes. _Everything.

**_

So different now from what it seemed

_**

The school guidance councilor looked up from her desk and was greeted by a strange sight. 

Everyone else had turned in his or her paper and left.

Everyone except for one girl who was hunched over her paper, sobbing.

**_

Now life has killed the dream I dreamed

_**_ _

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

**

My Disclaimer

**_

I do not own these characters

They don't belong to me.

So why I am using them 

You mightn't be able to see.

Well, I am also broke, 

So pretty please: Don't Sue!

But I have this urge to write fanfiction 

::shrug:: 

So what can ya do?

_

Well, that was my fic. Like it or not, it is done.

The song was (again) from Les Mis. God, I love that musical.

This is dedicated to 12:19 at night, the time I finished. Sleep? What's sleep?


End file.
